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TheQomedkff Errors. 


Stigmaticallin making w orfe in minde, 

Ln^ Who would be iealous then of fuch a one ? 
Nocuill loft is waii;d,when it is gone. 

Adr. Ah but I thinke him better then I fay : 
And yet would herein others eies were worfc : 
Farrc from her neft the Lapwing cries away ; 
My heart praies for him,though my tongue doe curfe. 

Enter S*Drami& t 
*Z)rtf. Here goe: the deske,the purfe/weci now make 
hafte. 

Luc* How haft thou loft thy breath? 

S.Dre* By running faft. 

Adr. Where : is thy Mafter Dromia ? Is he well ? 

S.Dro. No, he's in Tartar limbo, worfe thenhelU 
A diueil in an euerlafting garment hath him ; 
On whofehard heart is but ton'd Tp withftccle: 
A Feirid,aFairie,pitti]cffe and ruffe : 
A Wolfe,nay worfe, a fellow all jn buffe : 
A back friend^ fhoulder-elappcr, one that countcrrnads 
ThepaffagesofallicSjCreekes^nd narrow lands : 
Abound that runs Countermand yet draws di i foot well, 
iOne that before thcludgmet carries poore foulcs to hel* 

Adr, Why man,what is the matter > 
; S.Dro.. I doc not know the matter, hee is rcftcdon 
the cafe* 

Adr* WhatishcarreftedHcUmcarwhofefuke? 

SSDrt* I know not at whofefuite he is arcfled welt; 
but if in a finite of buffe which refled him,t hat can I tell, 
will you fehd him Miftris redemption, the nionic in 
his deike* 

Adr* Go fetch it Sifter : this I wonder at. 

Exit Lttciand. 
Thai he vnknowne to mefliould be in debt : 
Tell me,was he arcfted on a band? 

SJ>r*, Not on abandjbuton aftrongerthing : 
A chaine^ chaine, doe you not here it ring. 

Adri*. What f the chaine ? 

S.Dro. No^nOjihebell, 'tis time that I were gone ; 
It was two ere I left him,and now the clocke ftrikes one. 
Adr* The houres come backe, that did I neuer here, \ 


1 And ffiow'd me Silkes that he had bought fofnir"^^ 
And therewithal! tooke meafurc ofmy body, * 
Sure thefe are hut imaginark Wiles, 
And Upland Sorcerer* inhabitchere, 

Gnttr Rrom&>S$r« 
S .Dr9~ Mafter,hcrc*s the gold you fent me for :^h at 
haue you got the pi fiurc of old Ad*im new apparel'd ? 
%Am* What geld is this ? What %Ad*m d**ft *L U 

meane? 

S*Dr§, Not chat Adtrn that kept the Paradifc* but 
that Adam that keepes the prifon $ hee that goes in the 
calues-ikin, that was kil'd for the Prodi gall : hee th 3E 
came behindeyou firjike an euill ange!,and bid you for- 
fake your liber tie* 

Ant. I rndeiftand theenot, 
S.Dro, No? why *tis a plaine cafe : he that went like 
a BafcViolc in a cafe of leather ; the man fir, that when 
gentlemen are tired giues them a fob, and refts them; 
he fir, that takes pit tic on decaied men, and giues them 
fuitcs of durance: he that fets vp his reft to doc more ex* 
plaits with his Mace,thcn a Moris Pike* 
<*Aht. What thou mcan'ft an officer? 
Sj>ro m Hir,thcScrieantoftheBand: bethatbrings 
any man to anfwer it that breakes his Band: one that 
ibinkcsaman aiwaies going tobcd,and faies/Sod giu 5 
you good rcft # 

Ant. Well fir,there reft in your fooleric : 
Is there any ships puts forth to night? may we be gone? 

S,bro. Why S%1 brought you word an houre fincc, 
thattheBatke Expedition put forth to night, and then 
were you hmdred by theScricant to tarry for the tig 
DtUj : Here arc the angels that you fent for toddiuer 
you. 

Ant. The fellow is diftrafMnd fo am I, 
And here we wander in tllufions : 
Some blcfled power dchuer vs from hence * 

EnteraCMnixMn* 
Cur. Well met,well met, Mafler ±Antifh*lH* : 
I fee fir you ha^e found the Gold-fmith now : 


S.Dro, Ohyes^ifany houre meete a Serieant t atumes I Is that the chaine you promis'd me to day. 


backefor veriefeare. 

Adru As if time were in debt; how fondly do'ft thou 
rcafon? 

£ ( 2>0Ti»ie is a verie bankerout,an d owes more then 
he's worth to feafon, 

Nay^e'satheefe too : haue you not heard men fay, 
That time comes fteaiin g ca^by night and day? 
If I be in debt andthcft,ancki Scrieant in the way, 
Hath he not teafon to turne backe an houre in a day? 

Enter LucUha* 
Adr. Go Drotnifi, thcrek the moniejbeare U ftraight, 
And b rin g thy Mafter hojmeimed iatcly. 
Come fiftefi i am p reft dow^fc with^concek; 
Conceit 3 my comfort and mj^hiurie* Exit. 

Enter Antifhitut $$YtiW$*~ 
Thcre i not a man I meetcbut doth faluterae 
As if I were their well acquainted friend, 
And cueric one doth call me by my name : 
Some tender monie to me, fomcinukc me; 
Some other giue me thankes for kindneffes ; 
Some offer me Commodities to buy, 
Eucn now a tailor cal'd me in his (hop, 
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Ant. Sathan auoidej charge thee tempt me nor, t 
S.Dra. Maftcr^sthisMiftris^/AW 
Ant. It is thediuelL 

S.Dro. Nay s flic is worfe,flie is the diuels dam : 
And here {he comes in the habit of a light wench* and 
thereof comes^tha* the wenches fay God dammejhart 
as much to fay, God make me a light wench sit is writ* 
teiyhey appeare to men like angels of light, light is an 
effeft of fircjind fire will burnc ;a£0,lightwenches will 
burneycome not necre her. 

Cur. Your man and you are maruailotts mcrricfir. 
Will you g«e with mCjWeellmend oar dinner heic? 

$J)r#. Maftcr,ifdo ctpe<S fpoon-mette, or befpeake 
along fpoone* 

Anu Why2>d«?«? 

S*Dr*. Marrie he muft haue a long Jpoone that muft 
eate with the diuelh 

Am, Auoid then fiend, what trfft thou me of fup- 
Thou art,as you are all a forccreflc * (ping J 

I couture thee toleaue rae,andbegon« 

C*r. Giue me the ring of mine you had at dinner, 
Or for my Diamond the Chaineyou promis*d, 
And He be gone fir,and not trouble you, 

S t t)r& Some diutli aske but the parings of ones naik, 
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-~ flTahaire, a drop of blood, a pb, a nut, achertie 

I hope yo« d° meanc to i" tC ™ i , 
1J. Auant thou witch : Come Dmm* »« « go. 
TirV. Flic pride faies the Pea-cockc } Miftns ^that 

k OW o&t! * 

y °Cj^°Now out of doubt Anttyhslm is mad, 
Elfe would he neuer fo demeane himfelfe, 
ARingbehath of mine worth tortie Duckets, 
And for the fame he promis'd me a Chaine, 
Both one and other he denies me now : 
The reafon that I gather he is mad, 
gefides this prefent inftaiice of his rage, 
Is a mad tale he told to day at dinner, 
Of hisowne doores being (hut againft his entrance. 
Belike his wife acquainted with bis fits, 
On purpofe fhut the doores againft his way : 
My way is now to hie home to his houfc, 
And tell his wife, that being Lunaticke, 
HerufhM into my houfe, and tooke perforce 
My Ring away. This courfe I fittcft choofe, 
For fortic Ducket* is too much to loofe. 

Enter Avtyhslm Efhef with a Jailor. 

An. Feare me not man, I will notbreake away, 
He giue thee ere I leaue thee fo much money 
To warrant thee as I am refted for* 
My wife is in a wayward moodeco day, 
And will not lightly truft the Mcffengcr, 
That I ftiould be attachd in Epkeftu, 
I tell you 'twill found harlhly in her esres* 
■ , ! - >) 

Snter *Bromi& Epb.w'tth d roprt ini* 
Hcere comes my b/lzn, I thinke be brings the monie* 
How now fir? Haue you that I fent you tor f 

E*Dr&* Here's that I warrant you will pay them all* 

Anti . But where** the Money r 

f . Dr&* Why fir, I g atie the Monie for the Rop<\ 

r Ant. Fiuc hundred Duckets villaine for a rope ? 

E. Dro. He feme you fir fine hundred at the rate. 

Ant, To what end did I bid thee hie thee home? 

£. Dro. To a ropes end fir, and to that end am I re- 
turn'd. 

Ant, And to that end fir, I will welcome you . 
Ofu Good fir be patient. 

£. Bra, Nay 'tis for me to be patient, I am in aduer- 
fitiei 

Qffi. Good now hold thy tongue, 
£*Dr#. Nay, rather per fwade him to hold his hands* 
Antu Thou whorefon fenfeleffe Villains 
£«i?r#, I would I were fenfeleffe .fir, that I might 
notfeelc yoar hlowcs, 

*AntL Thou art fenfible in nothing but blowcs,cmd 
fo is an Affe. 

E* 7)re* I am an Affe indcede, you may prooue i t by 
my lorig cares. I haue fcr tied him from the houreofeity 
Natiuidieitothisinaanc, and haue nothing at his hands 
formy feruice but blowcs. When I am cold, he heates 
me with beating : when I am warme t he cooles me with 
beating;Iamwak*dwith it wherUrfleepe* raised with 
itwhanlfit, driucnoutof doore^s wirh it whenlgoe 
from home, weicothM home with it when I retume,nay 


I bears it on my fhoulders, as a begger woont her brat 
and I thinke when he hath laia'd me, Ifhall beggewith 
it from doore to doore. 

Enter iAdrim& f Lxei&r*, Cmrtix.m^and aSchotile- 
mfiftcr 3 caiLd Pinch* 

tAnt, Come goe along, my wife is comming yon- 
der. 

ESDrot Mifiris refpice ^wm^ refpeft your end, or ra- 
ther the prophefic like the Parrar,beware the ropes end. 

Ami. ilt thou ftill talke? Beats Dro. 

Chtt, How fay you now? Is not your husband mad r 

Adru His inciuility confirmes no lefle : 
Good Doftor Pinch^yoti are a Coniurcr, 
Eftablifh him in his true fence againc, 
And I will pleafeyou what you will demand. 

Lne* Alas how fiery, and how fbarpc he looket* 

Cur* Markchow he trembles in his csrafie. 

Pwch. Giue me your hand, and let mcc feelc your 
pulfe. 

%Ant. There is my hand, and let !t feelc your eare. 

finch. I charge thee Sat hati,hous*d within this man, 
To yeeld poffeffion to my ho]U praiers, 
And to thy ftateof d^rkneffe hie thee ftraight, 
I coniurc thee by all tl\c Saints in hcaucn. 

Anti. Peace doting wizard* peace ; lam not mad. 

Adr, Oh that thou w^r'r not^poore difirciled foiuV. 

Anti. You Minion yo^, are thefe your Cuftomcis? 
Did this Companion with the faffron face 
Reuelland feaft it at my houfe to day, 
Whifft vpon me the guiltie doores were fhut, 
Aud i denied to enter in my houfe, 

Adr.O husband^God doth know you diiVd 3t home 
Where would you had remained vntil! this time, 
Free from thefe {landers, and this open fhame. 

Ani$+ DiQ'dathome^ThouVillainej U/hat fayeft 
thou f 

Drc, Sirfoothtofay,youdidnot dine ar home* 
Ant. Were not my doores locktvp, and I lliuc out? 
Dro. Perdie, your doores were lock t r and you fhuP* 
out. 

Anti. And did not fhe her fclfe retaile me there ? 
Dro, Sans Fable^ (he her felfe rcuird you there, 
Anti. Did not her Kitchen maideraile, taunt, and 
fcorneme? 

Brs. Certk Oie did* the kitchin veftal] icorifdyou* 
Ant* And did not I in rage depart from thence ? 
Dro, In veritic you did, my bones bcares witneffe, 

That fince haue felt the vigor of his rape. 

Adr. Js't good to footh him in thefe crontrarieaf 
Pinch. It is no ftianae, the fellow finds his vaine, 

And yeeiding to him, humors well his fr en fie, 

Ak+ Thou haft fubbornMYheGoidfmuh to arreft 

mee. 

Adr, Alas^I fent you Monie to redeeme you, 
By Dremio hcere, who came in haft for it. 

•jDrtf, Monie by me? Heart and ^jood will you fni»ht, 
But furely Mafter not a ragge of Monie. 

Ant. Wentft not thou roher for a purfe of Duckets, 

Adri. He came to me, and I deliuer'd it. 

Luci* And I am witneffe with her that fhe did*- 

Dr^< God and the Rope-maker bear erne witneffe 
ThatI was fent for nothing but a rope. 

Pinch. Miftris, both Man and Mafter is poffeflr - 
I know it by their pale and deadly lookes, 

They 
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